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GET THESE
fóHN RAWN

ococr, ana touna no atsfeeiu, uiu.uuku
the air of each man was earnest, al-

most somber.
"Shake hands, then," called out the

bearded man with enthusiasm, a man
who had swayed millions by the force
of his own convictions before that

success, wean n, notoriety ui '

turns with his next thouRht to some
woman; and finds some woman wait- -

ing.
And then it occurred to John Pawn

with sudden and unpleacing force
that, although he was among this

Money-makin- g Secrets
PROMINENT CITIZEN time, throng, he was not of it. Himself a

"Let's all shako hands, then, gentle-- man of power, success, ye?, even ot WT FT
men," said John Rawn barmr..ll.ll, lili !. U lit ' .' tl: lUl.t "11 JOurna.1 HEThey did so, each man reaching out ing appurtenances thereto. A not un-hi- s

hands to his neighbor; Hulsey, of usual wave of self-pit- crept slowly
course, stepping back as not belong- - over him. Why should he, a man ol
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his attainments, lack in any degree
what others had?

He stood pondering, rot wholly hap
hy, until presently he felt, rnther than
law, a glance bent upon htm by a

Ing to that charmed circle.
"Move we 'journ," said Ackerman.

The president dropped the gavel on
the table top.

Ttawn finally escaping from the

'cream, not skim milk") is the great little
for 36 years in Philadelphia by Wilmer
ind read by more families than any otherAtkinson. It is taken

crowd of importunate reporters who man who passed, a stately and v A

waited in the halls, at length broke garbed young woman upon his arm. Pfarm paper in the WORLD. Its four million readers (known as
"Our Folks") are the most intelligent and prosperous country
people that grow, and they always say the Farm Journal helped

He was a man now in fr uitless eve-

ning dress, yet easily to be recognized
away to go to his rooms. He met
Halsey in the lobby. The latter had

is this cock pynperly hcl.l?
"i'oultry Secret?' tells hnu
to ííirry fuxvh, ar.A (i'.':cr

Secret' far mare imptrltnt.In his hand a telegram, which shook none less, indeed, than the dyspep- - ir i'ulk tesis hi- their hogslotatcto rn.il c . rn 50. Their
m Journal.iccauié thev read the isomeiyhat as he extended it.

"Well." said Rawn, turning toward
him with a frown, "what is it?" ojdseUowwhp won'; take the Farm Journal? By showing

prosperous. Nobody can go on reading the Farm Journal

CHAPTER IV.

At Headquarters.
TTnlsey and his wife, John Rawn's

daughter, had taken up thrir residence.
In the small Chicago suburb in which
the ceniral plant had been located.
Their cottage was a small ore, and it
was furnished much like other cot-,tag-

thereabout, occupied by salaried
men, mechanics, persons of no great
means. It retained something of the
complexion of the old quarters In
Kelly Row.

Naturally, Qnlsej was often taken
to the c ntral offices in the city for

e or thtried, but all have to e; u 1 01

li ngnt Deroro your eyes! Ttie worlrj
is full of these things, getting rich all
at once, but usually when we get to
the bottom, of it, there's the same old
gold brick."

The speaker was rather a slight
man, with dark, pointed beard, a man
whose name swayed railway fortunes,
but whose digestion was not worth
mentioning.

"I want all you. gentlemen to feel,"
paid John Rawn calmly, "that's there's
a chance to lay down right here, if
your feet are getting cold. Better
quit now than later on. I won't work
with men who haven't got heart in
this thing. If any of you are scared,
let me know. I couldn't take over all
your stock myself, of course, but if

ft unehlne.
PI 11with busy women, ful

wcigu mote, their fruit lirin-.'- i higi

Do you know Pcicr Tumble
how NOT to run a t um. Peter 11

and betivj a Tumuii-dow.- i too.

The Farm Journal brig

It is strong on housekeeping"and
girls. It íparkle-- . with wit, and
pure, not a line of fraudulent or

The Farm Journal gives

32 to 80 paes monthly, illu.;tr.t
No one year, two-yea- or three

in for boys and
et Clean and

jrihv.
P tactical as a plon fcada

are rtittrJIi. stvrlis

He read: "Charles S. Halsey, The
Palatial, New York: Your child is a
girl. The mother is doing well. You
would best return at once. There
Is a slight deformity. You must share
this grief with the mother when she
knows "

Rawn dropped the message to the
floor. Halsey 'a face looked so des-

perately old and sad that for one mo-

ment Rawn almost forgot his own
grief. "You'd better go on home, Char-
ley," he said. "Too bad to get such
news now! Rut isn't that juat like í
woman!"

foi

FI
the money and puts il in fewer words than any other farm paper.
K years (60 issues for $1.00 only. Less than 2 cents a month.

:ri)tion- taken at any price. ,1 1 r i Tbe Fana Journal Booklets What Oer Foil's Say Abort F. Jyou want to let go, I believe I can

tic director who no Bummarily had
been dismissed by John Rawn hlmi ell
not three hours aso. liin d'irk face
becamo even darker as he saw the
victor of that controversy standing
here alone. He smiled sardonically.
To Rawn it seemed that he smlli 1

because he saw the solitary attitude
of a man as good as himself, as fit
as himself for all the insignia of
power, yet publicly Ba
lacking all such insignia, lie start-
ed, flushed, frowned. He had shown
these men, the se influential magnates
In New York, that he could be their
master upon occasion- - lie liad mas-
tered this man passing yonder. Yet
row he stood here alone, with no
woman to advertise his power to the
world; and men laughed at him! No
woman wore his silks, displayed his
lewels. He was John Rawn, born to
the purple; yet he mirht be taken
nere for a country merchant on hia
first trip from home. . . .

He turned to the Tho
clerk, with infallible instinct without
his request handed him the key to
ais room, not lacking acquaintance
vith men of Mr. Rawn's acquaintance,

and knowing money when he saw it.
. . . Rawn passed down the hall,

CHAPTER V.

swing another company organization."
They looked at htm silently, here

and there a gray head shaking in ne-

gation. Rawn's eye lighted.
"That's the Idea!" said he; "we'll

sit tight."
He turned to catch the eye of the

late objector. "I'm going," said the
latter importantly.

"And good riddance!" said John
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ivent up two flights in the elevator,

In Proper Person.
John Rawn stood looking at the un-

ceasing throng that surged confusedly
through the corridors of the gilded
hotel. Warmth, music, a Babel of
voices, were all about. There ap-

proached a little group of laughing
men coming from the carriage

bound, no doubt, to a banquet
hall somewhere under the capacious
roof. One voice rose above the others
as the group advanced. There ap-

peared, rapidly talking and gesticulat-
ing as he came, a ruddy-faced- , stocky
figure, with head close-croppe- jaw
undershot, small eyes, fighting terrier
make-u- p.

"I tell vqu, gentlemen, I'll compro-
mise not in the least on this matter!
It makes no difference what they do
with the ticket or with me. There's
only one way about these matters,
and that's the right way! I care noth- -

Rawn calmly.
"I'll take care of you for that, ono

of these days, Mr. Rawn!"
"Why not now?"
"You'll see what I'll do to you in

the market!"
"The market be )" said John

Rawn evenly. "There isn't any mar-
ket. There isn't anything to buy or
sell. If there Is any stock offered,
I'm the market, right hero and now.
Go on and do what you can."

Halsey rose and placed on the table
the little model which he took from
the case at his side. In principle, it

urned into the left-han- d corridor, and

0

CORN SECRETS, the - it NEW h ill k oi Prof.
Holrkn. 'he "Corn Kmc," how e gf-- t ten to twenty
bushei-- j more per cere ot com. rich in protein and the best
stt.k leeJniR elements. Piciuie make every process plain.

EHO SECRETS tells l.o-.- s lamilvol six can make
hern turn its table scr:n' lino a butt npplv ' I ftesh e:s. " vou
ti nc a hk atd, gel this booklet, lean how to tue up every
scrap el the kitchen v sale, ami Uve better at less cost.

THE BUTTER DCOK" tells how seven cows were
, ro.,e to produce bed a ton oS butter cub ycr year. (110

poamh ia the average). An eycopener. Get it. weed out your
poor to.v i, and luiu the goo'l ones lula recurd-breaker-

STRAWBERRY SECRETS Ls a revelation of the diss
ct venes ami metho-l- of U J. Farmer. UK famous expert, ra
growing: hwciom !aM strawberries almost until snow flies. How
orí-- wherflo plant, bow to bow to f.nie-v- the-- osson.s,
huw to ;et linee er..pi in two xeais, etc.

G ÍRDEN GOLD shoWS how to make your backyard
tu- pi . t.esh (table and fruit, how to cut Jcwn your grocery
if.! ' .. i.ible.airl get fjib lor your surplus. How to

plant, eultiv.iie, hanesi ami markel.

DUCK DOLLARS tells how thefreat Weber dttck-fai- n

car Boston make every sear 50 cents each on 10.00ti.iu.lt-liii-i-

Tells whl dm k pay them Letter than thicken, and just
HOW they do everything,

TURKEY SECRETS discloses fully the methods of
Horace Vose, the lam ,u Rhode Island "iurl:ey-man.- " who sup-t,n- -i

tk Wlme House Than! Igtvmj turkeys, it tdU bow to
Lne. - ' 'to i e -- - et v ,': ','."

' vent skaaeaei to i'.'.en, and bow to make a tar ke r.Y.
ti,. mm i :rw Ffin.FARM 3 the m tliod-; bv

was the same which had been shown

"I li.ive kttci i re iieli'. eHCooragemeni ana enjoy
out ! it 01 i i'ea iba.. I end out oi my ah. r jiapcit, in ten

years," s.is C. St. f .isui.s.
" h is queer KUle paper. I have sometimes rend

k tbroufh anü thourrt 1 was done with it. thcii pick It upagam
and nn I I inetlting ne 10 laSsrest mc," sa: AUred Krogn.

"Farm Totirnal is like a bit of sunshine in our home.
It is making a bene cía s ol people otu of irnterj. It was first
sent ate a. at hristnMut presen:, and I think it tiic ilwiccst t

I evel reeuveil," aajs f. K. LeVaBey,

"We have read year dear Ktile paper for nearly 40
years. Now v don't ltvc on the farm ani more; yet Isiillhavea
hankerin oi tl Id paper. lot that k mrto the I imtly, and
every paw isa di ar and familial as the- latts ot old frwwa, saja
Mrs. t. W. Edwards.

'I fear I neglect riiv liiiinese to rrail it. I wish it
pallid 111 in 1)11 bawls oicn .i burner m Virginia," sajsW .6. time.

"I live in a town where the yard Is only l."xl8 feet,
but I ron'.d not do without the Fane Journal," sa-.- Mi3 Sara
CarM.uler.

"I set lot - of ooks am! papers.'and put th-- aside
tor future readit ;. Tbe only paper I at as 10 have in m bunds
ail tlx uní IsTarm JourrtaL I can't finish reading it. Can't sou
Saafci ' leal tatereating, o I can have a chance- at Say other
pap-.- j? " wlites John Swad.

"If I am lonesome, down-hearte- d, or tiretl, I 50 to
Farm Journal ior toniioit, nexi lo u. Bible," says Mabel DewiK.

"Farm Journal has a ch erfttl vein runtiintr througli
it that mak'-- it a sstendM (tin i.,r the "blue." W ben coming
borne tired in mind and bod' . 1 sit down and r ad it. and it seems
to give SM new inspiration ful Ule," writes C. t. Haldcrmau.

"We have a b:",:. who loves a Joke. We
live in Greater New V- : '.: and consider oerselves quite citified, so
when be sent us the Pul m Journal cs a New Year', sift we nearly
di- -l laughing. 'How t , rai-- hops' we v!io only ue bacon in

'How lo fccepcows clean' when we me condensed
milk even for uce fuddingl 'How to plant onions' when we

er plant am'l.i-.- saare hraerant than b.ies ol the vailey. I
accepted the tin with thanks, Tor we are too well-bre- to look a
Pitt horse in the mouth. S on aiveyewas caught bv a beatuiiul
p n 11 ña lo I '' t'"-- vueti I vanle tbo baim Journal
I found mv husband deeply interested in an article. Then my
ol lest son befan to ask, 'Has the Farm Journal com..- yet r He is

jewel and i, . n mmli time lor literature: but we find so much
in'. ;,- -t - til . t in ti.i fit a ft per that we appreciate our New
Veal gilt more and mote," writes Eda B. Burknun.

"I received 'G-- Secrets' and 'poultry Secrets.'
ar.dcon.--i let them WOfth their WMgnl in gold," says V . G. Newall.

"What r F. Book tells would take a beginner
year-- , to learn, " sayi Koy QMtawy.

"Dticl; Doll rs is the best book I ever had on duck- -
raiüins," sajs F. M. Warnock.

"If your Othet - !:! ts contain SS much valuable
info-mi- tt a- lbs EgJf-Boo-a I would consider tliem cheap at
double the price," say: V. V. Manslield.

"I llyni; your Egg-Bd-bk is a wonder," says
C. I'. Sbitcy.

'Tn- - 1 arm J urnal beatstfysm all. Ev- ry issue has
reealndet and idea, worth a year's subscription," writes
T. H. Potter.

"One year a o I took arotlier aricullural paper,
and it took a whole column to tetl what Farm Journal telle in
one sarSfrsab, .. K. MUCIadwaa,

"It ouikt to be in every home where there is a chick,
a chil l a cow, a cherry, 01 a cucumber," tajsl. V. Bontus.

conferences with the president of the "in the original demonstration at St.

it length knockod deüljrrately at a
door whan a li?ht showed.

"Come!" called a soft voice. He
knocked again, a trifle hesitant, and
looked down the corridor, each way.
The voice repeated, "Come!" He
pushed open the door.

Virginia Delaware steod ! fore her
dressing-glass- , he toilet for evening
completed exec-,- ? vhrpa for a touch
nbout her cólnure. She turned now,
and flushed as she saw h-- r visitor.

"Mr. Rawn!" she exclaimed; "t
tkovght It was the maid! I had just
sailed her."

"Rawn turned and shut tho dcr.
"Never mind her," Iip aid. "I will
be gone in a minute. I just wanted "

Louis, long before, although in work
manship it was in this instance a trifle
more finished, showing more of shin-
ing brass and steel. Halsey looked
about hesitatingly.

"Shall we use the fan again?" he
Inquired of Mr. Rawn.

"Not on your life!" cut In Acker-man- .

"No more fan bursting goes.
You'll put on the little railway, here
on the table, as you were showing me
the other day."

"You gentlemen all know the gen-
eral theory of the Invention," Halsey
went on, again resuming the post of
lecturer, which Rawn once more gra-
ciously surrendered to him, waving a

" she exclaimed."You must go! lib .... ' " " ' '
...ki.-- i M over StS.OvS nhleaf.

nt the Rancoea3rn-- , ÁÚ rhiiken-ratM-r- s should learn al
j piodute such quanutie1'. al." an v, r e i..w i..r

Ing whether this man be a rich man
or a poor man. The only question is,
whether he Is right. If he is not
right, he will never I say to you,
gentlemen " this with close-shu- t jaw
e.nd fist h.ird smitten into palm "I
flay to you, it makes no difference who
he is or what he is, he'll never win
throuph; and ia the event you suffer
from us "

He passed on, gesticulating, talking.
Men commented audibly, for there was
no mistaking a man idealised by
some, dreaded by others, scorned by
none, anathemati7?d by not a few. He
was to address that r.lght a meeting
of independent politicians, so called,
here In the very house of Individu-

alistic power, and many old-lin- mem-
bers of his party had their doubts, tho
fear of a new party being ever pres-- '
cnt in the politician's mind the same
fear professional politicians. Whig,
Democrat, what not, had of the new
party formed before the Civil War at
the command of n people then claim-
ing as their ancient
right as now they begin again to do,
facing our third War of

cl ease, espeéult) m winter.

DRESSMAKING SELF-TAUGH- T
-- bows By anv

KUetiurent woman can design and m ike her. own rlothes. in the
heipltt ol fashion. I he author lias it sim e she was a girl.

snueastnl thessmakin-- ' istablisbmcnt auJ aShe now has a
íbhool ol dressmaking Ittostraled v.ltb diagram:.

SHALL 1 FARM? i a rle.ir. imoartial Statement of
idvantagcs and drawbacks of famir.g, to help those who

have tu decide ibis important question. It warns yoe ot dangers,
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iU tost, ehanteiof SUKCese. bow to get socrament aid, etc.
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hi'.nd largely In his direction as though
In explanation to the others. "It's
simply the attuning of a motor to the
free electrical current In the air tho
wireless Idea, of course. You're post-
ed on all this. Now, I've got some
little things here which will show
orne of the applications of our Idea.

We'll make a little track, for a rail-
way train, and we'll run its motor
here with current of our own. simply
by our receiver for the free curreut."

The thing waB there to show for it-- fi

If. As to the bn-adt- of its applica-
tion, these men needed no advice.
They were accustomed to tho look
ahead, to the weighing of wide posel-billile-

"That's the travel of the future, gen-
tlemen," said John' Rawn soberly, at
length. "They can take or leave 1L

So can you."
Silence fell on that group of gray,

grave men. Tho thing seemed to then-uncann-

although so simple. They
looked about, one at tbe other. A sort
of sigh passed about the room. Theft
sat at the table men who reprotonted
untold millions of capital. They rare
looking upon a device which in the

of all was about to multiply these
millions many-fnld- .

Rawn was the first to break tbe
Hence.

"Gentlemen," said he, "of courso
this Is the big ptrt of our company
patents, and It Is ever this that we've

Spec's' Combination Offer

Company. He frequently met thero
Virginia Delaware, evui at times gave
dictation to her a thing lie never
tailed to run ember, but never remcm-- :

bered to mention in his own home.
As do UUUtjr men even In this divorce-fu- l

age, he sot asid'1 comparisons,
forced himself into loyalty.

On one such occaaioa he found him-se- il

In the position known among sal-ur-

d worker as being "called upon
the carpet" before "the old man."
Rawn bald a latter In his hand to
which he referred as be chlded Hal-Be- y

for the delays In his department
of the work.

"Do you suppose I can stand for
thin sort of thing coming from New
York?" he bagaa. "What1! the mat-
ter oit thero wttb you':"

"l'bcrt'b Eomcihicg 1 don't undon
stand abofit It, Mr. Rawn. The men
aie rarj sullen. The foremen tell
me that they never had so much
trouble. Of course, they don't under--'
ti.ir.d It themselves, but it's juat as
though our sccp't was getting out, and
U If the nvn were afraid of cutting
their own throats whan they build
U se mitchlrKiS. Not that they under-
stand what lt' all about it's air
tight yet, that's sure."

"You begin to s tomo of the prac-tic:- .l

rsÉuHa of ycur Infernal social-
istic , don't you, th n? You'll
como to ray notion of life after a
while."

"Mr. Raw, what's the end of that?
What's the logical conclusion?"

"Yll, 111 tail you! One end and
loglca.l conclusion U going to be that
I'll g't m mm one to handle that fac-

tory If you can't; and he'll handle It
the way I tell nim!"

"You want my resignation now?"
"I'.l voy likely tako It if it weren't

for Crac. Resides, we've started on
this thins together: and moreover
again, I want you, when I go to New
York, tn ft a the directors and explain
to them that their Impatience Is all
wrong."

"Is thero much dissatisfaction down
there?"

"Yi s. We've both got to run down
east tomorrow night. Go ou out now,
and reserve four compartments on
the limited."

"Four?"
"Yes well want a place to cat

and work on the road. I've got to
take a stenographer along, ot course."

' Then you couldn't use the stenog-
rapher on the train I mean tbe reg-

ular cno?"
"I could not, Mr. Halsey," said

John Rawn Icily. "What business Is
It of yours?"

"Nono In the least I was only
thinking about any possible talk.
She's a very beautiful girl, and
Ywry stunning. All right, Mr. Rawn,
TU be ready to start and
l it count on Retting back here by tbo
lust o( the week, at least. Good day,
sir."

Ho left the room quietly. He waa

"Going strong. Isn't he?" comment-- '
ed one sardonically, within Rawn's
hearing.

"That's ail right, my friend," was
the smiling answer of yet another.
"Strong enough to make a lot of you
hunt your holes yet. There's quite
s few people in this ll'tle old country

lio this island and he'll''
"Nonsense! No chance, not the

least chance In the world!"
j "You underestimate this now move--

ment," began the other.
"New movement! you're 'progres

sivc eh? Cot that bee? A lot ol

OF THE

'You Want to Win, to 8ucceed, to
Triumph, Don't YouT"

"Yon ought not to have come It ls
not permitted It Is not right!"

"How stunning you look, Mííb Dela-

ware!" was all he said. He had never
before seen her arrayed in keeping
with these other lilies of the field.
Indeed, his life hail given him small
icquatntanco with conventions, or
ihose who practiced them. He had
no mental process of analysis as he
gazed at her now, or he might havo
seen that after r.ll the young woman's
vjstume was no more than one of
filmy blue, draped over a pure and

good it'll do you. It will be simply
a new line-u- following our old and
tlmo-trle-d political methods It a.V

conies to that, take my word. The
people aren't In politics. A lot of pro
fesslonals do our governing for us."

"All the some, there goes the
people's candidate!'

News-Advertis- er

"Take him and welcome," was th j

answer. "Take your candidate. Wo'l)
lustrous white. He could not have
named the fashion which drew tt so

eat him up If he runs." i daringly close at hio and hem as to
The News-Advertis- er h regularly Si.oo a year. If you

subscribe NOW we can give you the News-Advertis- er

t)T o.i5 y;ar aai th? Farm Journal FOUR years,

with any one of the Farm Journal BOOKLETS,

They also passed on down the hall, reveal frankly all the lines of a figuro
gesticulating, their voices swallowed hleh needed not to dread revelation
up with others, arising confusedly for iu own lako whether or not for
This and that couple or group passed ,ther take. He could not have
by, also talking, among them many j gueesed what skill belonged to the
persona obviously of uotorlety. Impor , ,Bnd tnat faihoned this raiment,
Unce or distinction, though unknowo ouij not DaTe toM lu To hm
to their observer. Rawn stood sad the young woman was very beautiful:
watched them all. The scene waa to nd he was too much confused to be
tls liking. The stir, the confusion, ap capable of anlysis. Tho corsage of the
pealed, to him. The lowering of tbe gown, cut square and daringly deep,
gnat city's ntght life was here, such displayed neck and shoulder whlto
as that Is. It was the focua of our those of any woman of any city.

met today. You've been doubting my
executive ability. I have shown you
what the prize Is that we're working
for there It Is on the table. As to
the difficulties of pulling off a thing
as big as this, they are bigger In this
case than could be expected or fig-

ured out in advance. Our superin-
tendent, Mr. Halsey here, tells mc that
be is having a great deal of trouble
in labor matters.' The men are dis-
contented, and what Is worse, they're
curious, all the time. We can't employ
Just any sort of Irresponsible labor,
and we can't complete ono machine
we're got to bring them all through at
once, together and Indeed, got pretty
near to finish themall ourselves. We
can't take any people In on this se-

cret, of course. It all takes time, and
It all takes money. What do you want,
gentlemen? I can't do much more
than I have done."

"And It's enough!" cried the beard- -

Alamogordo, N. M.country's civilization, aucb as that "cr figure fare Jim s had her costume
Is. Men worth millions passed, shout- - not aided. She was beautiful, yes.

I .XAnd there was something more. Plenne send me the
auil Farm Journal

der to shoulder, a wondrous proces-
sion, such as that la

I accept your special offer.
Nf:ws-Advf.rtis- for one year
FOUR years.

Rawn could not tell what. There wna

with this booklet Ail FOt $1 50

And here and tin re. always moving h"mr lr of excitement, of exaltation,
and mingling with thoaa men wUose om rt of fever about her, upon
reception or whose raiment announced her-- ,n her 'y" shone something
them aa persona of Importance, moved R,wn h,d never noticed there before,
women, beautlfal women, floating by. j Hnatlljr be made such Inventory aa he
brightly, radiantly, rustllnalv women mlhl of unanalyied charms. He ar- -

n hanrlinmp nf.ilienrt vnunr man hut
In some way his face did not look' 'd " c hMh. trl1n

is emotion. "We've got to havo It!
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nntl tn every iiibscriler whose nnler is received
btfON the-editio- is exliaustftl, the jitililifliors
of the Tartu .Jmrnal promise to senil also t In-- i r

famous ALMAN A, "poor Uiihanl lievived."
for 191S, provided yon WRIT! OH fOUft
OUDKK, "If in time please send the Almanac."

If you are now taking the Farm Journal,
your lubaeriptien will ba MOVED AHEAD for
for four full year.

I It res nitas as esetlM. tarsi lewesl nt be seat far TVE years. !

To get I5 TH papt'rs. lill mil order Ihti v, it Ii
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My name is

blazing with Jewels, womea wlth,rivpd at hu conclualon. which waa,
that Virginia Delaware would do!bright eyes, women whose apparel be AbaVaai

spoke them as accepted integers of
the clty'a vast human sum.

"You could travel In faat company,
my dear girl.' said he approvingly.

"What do you mean?" She turned

happy. i
e

That may all ba vary well," com-mnnte-d

one of the members at tho
directors' meeting of the Interna-
tional Tower Company, held on tbe
ihiy of Rawn'a arrival In New York;
"that may all bo true, but what do
wo know about the practical applies-- ,

lion? I've heard ot m tract Ing gold
from sra water and the follow nrored

Lot's stick, let's stick, fellows! They'll
never shake us off. There la abso-
lutely no limit to this thing."

"Is that atlll the way you f !. Jim"
asked Standley from bis end of tho
Uble.

"Tes, it Is; how about It, gentle-
men T" answered Acker ma its deep
voice.

si vos turned froia one to the

Rawn stood studying the procession
fpr a long time, eyeing group after up" hlm

That you could go quite a consider
Are you now taking the Farm Journal?group carefully. A conclusion was

tormina In his mind He waa learning
hat whew a man has achieved power.

able Bare mrdear girl You1 do. I t

(Continued on Tate i) (W rite "Yes." or "No.")


